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TbeQomedieof Errors. 


Therefore moft gracious Duke with thy command, 
Let him be brought forth,and borne hence for hclpe. 

Duke. Long fince thy husband feru d me in my wars 
And I to thee ingag'd a Princes word, 
When thou didft make him Matter of thy bed, 
To do him all the grace and good I could. 
Go fome of you, knocke at the Abbey gate, 
And bid the Lady Abbeflc come to me : 
I will determine this before I ftirre. 

Enter a Mcffengev. 
Oh MiftriSjMiftris, fhift and iauc your fclfe, 
My Mafter and his man are both broke looic, 
Beaten the Maids a-row, and bound the Doctor, 
Whofe beard they haue findg*d off with brands of fire, 
And cuer as it blaz'd, they threw on him 
Great pailes of puddled myrc to quench the haire ; 
My M 1 preaches patience to him, and the while 
His man with Cizers nickes him like a foolc : 
And fure (vnleffe you fend fome prefent helpe) 
Betweene them they will kill the Coniurer. 

Adr. Peace foolc, thy Maftcr and his man arc here, 
And that is falfe thou doll report to vs. 

Tvleff. Miftris, vpon my life i tel you true, 
I haue not breath' d aimed fince I did fee it. 
He cries for you, and vowes if he can take you, 
To fcorch your face, and to disfigure you : 
Cry within. 

Harke,harke, I hcare him Miftris : flic, be gone. 

Du\e. Come ftand by me,fcarc nothing: guard with 
Halberds. 

Adr. Ay me, it is my husband : witnefle you, 
That he is borne about inuifible, 
Euen now we hous'd him in the Abbey hecre. 
And now he's thcre,paft thought of humane reafon. 


Enter zAntipholtu, and E.DremioofEphefns. 


(ftice, 


E.Ant. Iufticc moft gracious Duke,oh grant mc iu- 
Eucn for the fcruice that long fince I did thee, 
When I bedrid thee in the warres, and tooke 
Deepe fcarres to fine thy life ; euen for the blood 
That then I loft for thce,now grant me iuftice. 

tJWar.Fat t Vnlefle the fcarc of death doth make me 
dore, I fee my fonne Antiphsltu and Dromio. 

£.^«?.Iu(tice(fweet Prince)againft j Woman there: 
She whom thou gau'ft to me to be my wife ; 
That hath abufed and difhonorcd me, 
Euen in the ftrength and height of iniurie ; 
Beyond imagination is the wrong 
That fhc this day hath fhameleffe throwne on me. 

7)ul>e. Difcouerhow,and thou fhaltfindc meiuft. 

E.Ant. Thisday (great Duke) fhc fhut the doores 
vpon me, / 
While fhc with Harlots feafted in my houfe. 

Duke. A greeuous fault : fay woman,didft thou fo ? 

Adr. No my good Lord. My fclfe,he,and my fifter, 
To day did dine together : fo befall my foulc, 
As this is falfe he burthens me withall. 

Lw, Nere may I looke on day,nor flcepe on night, 
But (lie tels to your Hi ghneflc fimple truth. 

Gold. O pcriur'd woman! They are both forfworne, 
In this the Madman iuftly chargeth them. 

E t Ant. My Liege, I am aduifed what I fay, 
Neither difturbed with the effect of Wine, 
Nor headie-rafh prouoak'd with raging ire, 
Albeit my wrongs might make one wifer mad* 


This woman loek'dme out this day from dinner; 

Tha: Goldfmith there, were he not pack'd with her 

Could witnefle it : for he was with mc then, 

Who parted with me to go fetch a Chainc, 

Promifing to bring it to the Porpcntine, 

Where Balthafar and I did dine together. 

Our dinner done, and he not comming thither, 

I went to feeke him. In the ftreet I met him, 

And in his companic that Gentleman. 

There did this pcriur'd Goldfmith fwcare mc downe 

That I this day of him receiu'd the Chaine, 

Which God he knowes, I fawnot. For the which 

He did arrcft mc with an Officer. 

I did obey, and fent my Pefant home 

For certaine Duckets : he with none rcturn'd. 

Then faircly I befpoke the Officer 

To go in perfon with me to my houfe. 

By'th' way , we met my wife,hcr fiftcr,and a rabble root 

Ofvilde Confederates : Along with them 

They brought one Pinch ,a hungry leane.fac'd Villainc 

A meere Anatomic, a Mountebankc, 

A thrcd -bare Iugler, and a Fortune-teller, 

A needy -hollow-ey'd-fturpc-looking-wretch; 

Aliuing dead man. This pernicious flauc, 

Forfooth tooke on him as a Coniurer : 

And gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulfe, 

And with no-face (as 'twere) out-facing me, 

Cries out, I was poffeft* Then altogether 

They fell vpon me, bound me, bore me thence. 

And in a darke and dankifh vault at home 

There left me and my man, both bound together, 

Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds in funder, 

I gain'd my frccdome ; and immediately 

Ran hether to your Grace, whom I befeech 

To giue mc ample fatisfacTion 

For thefc deepe fhamcs, and great indignities. 

Cold. My Lord, in truth, thus far I witnes with him 
That he din'd not at home, but was lock'd out. 

Tfuke. But had he fuch a Chainc of thcc,or no ? 

Gold. He had my Lord,and when he ran in hecre, 
Thefepeoplc faw the Chaine about his neckc. 

Afar. Befides, I will be fworne thefc eares of mine. 
Heard you confefle you had the Chaine of him, 
After you firft forfwore it on the Mart, 
And thereupon I drew my fword on you: 
And then you fled into this Abbey hecre, 
From whence I thinkc^ou are come by Miracle. 

E.sAnt. I neuer came within thefc Abbey wals, 
Nor cuer didft thou draw thy fword on me : 
I neuer faw the Chaine, fo helpe mc hcaucn: 
And this is falfe you burthen me withall. 

Duke. Why what an intricate impeach is this ? 
I thinkc you all haue drunke of Circes cup : 
If heere you hous'd him,heere he would haue bin," 
if he were mad, he would not plcade fo coldly : 
You fay he din'd at home, the Goldfmith hcerc 
Denies that faying* Sirra, what fay you? 

E.Dro. Sirhedin'dcwithherthere,at the Porpcn- 
tine. 

Cur. Hedid,and frommy finger fnacht that Ring. 
S.Auti. Tis true (my Licgc) thU Ring 1 had of her. 
"Duke, Saw'ft thou bim enter at the Abbey heere f 
Curt. As fure (my Liege) as I do fee your Grace. 
Duke. Why this is ftraung* : GocallthcAbbcffchtf 
thcr. 

I thinkc you are all mated, or ftarkc mad. 

' Exit 
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Exit one to the Abbejfe. 

Fa. Moft mighty Duke,vouchfafe me fpeak a word: 
Haply I fee a friend will faue my life, 
And pay the fum that may deiiucr nic. 

Duke. S P cakefreely5/r^^whatthouwilc. 
ruth. Is not your name fir call'd %Antipholns ? 
And is not that your bondman <Dromir? 

E *Dro. Within this houre I was his bondman for, 
But he I thankc him gna w'd in two my cords, 
Now am lZ)rMPW*,and his man, vnbound. 

path. I am fure you both of you remember mc. 
q)ro. Our fclues we do remember fir by you : 
For lately we were bound as you arc now. 
Yon arc not Pinches patient, are you fir ? 

father. Why looke you ftrange on me ? you know 
mcwdl. 

E.Ant. I neuer faw you in my life till now. 


S.Drom. Oh my ©ldc Mafter, who hath bound him 
hecre ? 

Abb. Who eucr bound him, I will lofe his bonds, 
And gainc a husband by his libcrtic : 
Spcake oldc £geon y if thou bee'ft the man 
That hadft a wife once calf d *ALmilia, 
That bore thec at a burthen two faire fonnes ? 
Oh if thou bee'ft the fame Sgeon, fpeake : 
And fpeake vnto the fame lAEmilia. 

Duke. Why hcerc begins his Morning ftoric right : 
Thefe two Antipholns, thefc two fo like, 
And thefe two Dromio s, one in fcmblancc: 
Befides her urging of her wracke at fca, 
Thefc arc the parents to thefe children, 
Which accidentally are met together. 

Fa. If I drcamc not, thou art e^£«;/7M, 
If thou art flic, tell me, where is that fonne 
That floated with thee on the fatall rafte. 
Abb. By men of Epidamium, hc,and I, 


Fa.Qhl griefc hath chang'd me fince you faw me laft, And the twin "Dromio, all were taken vp ; 


And carcfull houres with times deformed hand, 
Haue written ftrange defeatures in my face : 
But tell mc yet, doft thou not know my voice f 
Ant. Neither. 
Fat. Drama, nor thou? 
Dre. No truft me fir, nor I. 
Fa. I am fure thou doft? 

E.Dretnio. I fir, but I am fure I do not, and whatfo- 
cucr a man denies, you arc now bound to belccuc him. 

Fatk Not know my voice, oh times c trcmity 
3aft thou fo crack'd and fplittcd my poorc tongue 
;n feuen fliort ^eares, that hcerc my onely fonne 
Knowes not my feeble key of vntun'd cares? 
Though now this grained face of mine be hid 
Infap-confuming Winters drizled fnow, 
And all the Conduits of my blood froze vp : 
Yet hath my night of life fome memoric : 
My wafting lampcs fome fading glimmer left ; 
My dull dcafe cares a little vfe to hcare : 
All thefc old witneflcs, I cannot crrc. 
Tell me, thou art my fonne sAntipkeltu. 
tAnt. I neuer faw my Father in my life. 
Fa. But feuen yearcs fince, in Siracufa boy 
Thouknow'ft we parted, but perhaps my fonne, 
Thou fham'ft to acknowledge me in miferie. 

Ant. The Duke, and all that know mc in the City, 
Can witnefle with me that it is not fo. 
I ne're faw Siracufa in my life. 

Duke. I tell thee Siracuftan, twentic yearcs 
Haue I bin Patron to tAntipbolw, 
During which time, hene're fa w Siracufa : 
I fee thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enter the Abbe ffe with tAntspholue Sir Wife, 
and Dromio Sir. 

Abbejfe. Moft mightie Duke, behold a man much 
wrong'd. 

All gather to fee them. 
Adr. I fee two husbands, or mine eyes deceiue mc. 
Duke. One of thefc men isgenitu to the other ; 
And fo of thefe, which is the natural! man , 
And which the fpirit ? Who deciphers them > 
S. Lrmie. I Sir am Dremio, command him away. 
Dre. I Sir am <Dromio, pray let mc ftay. 
. &A * k - ^»rtthounot?orclfchisghoft. 


But by and by, rude Fiflicrmen of Cortnth 
By force tooke Dromio^ and my fonne from them 
And mc chcy left with thofe of Epidamium. 
What then became of them, I cannot tell : 
I, to this fortune that you fee mee in. 

Duke. Ant 'tpholtu thou carn'ft from Corinth fiift. 
S . Ant. No fir, not I, I came from Siracufe. 
Duke. St3y, ftand apart, I know not which is which. 
E. Ant. I came from Cerinth my moft gracious Lord 
E.Dro. And I with him. 

E.Ant. Brought to this Town by that moft famous 
Warriour, 

Duke Menapbon, your moft renowned Vncklc. 

Adu Which of you two did dine with mc to dayf 

S.Ant. I, gentleMiftris. 

Adr* And arc not you my husband? 

E.Ant. No, I fay nay to that. 

S . Ant. And fo do I, yet did fhe call me fo : 
And this faire Gentlewoman her fifter heere 
Did call me brother. What I told you then, 
I hopelfhall haue leifure to make good, 
lfthis be not a dreamc I fee and heare. 

Goldfmith. That is the Chaine fir, which you had of 
mce. 

S . Ant. I thinkc it be fir, I denie it not. 
E. Ant. And you fir for this Chaine arretted me f 
gold. I thinkc I did fir, I deny ir not. 
Adr. I fent you monic fir to be your bailc 
By 'Dromio, but I thinkc he brought it not. 
S.Dro. No,nonebymc, 

S.Ant. This purfc of Duckets I rccciu'd from you, 
And Dremie my man did bring them me : 
I fee we ftill did meete each others man, 
And I was tane for him, and he for me, 
And thereupon thefe errors arc arofe. 

£ .Ant . Thefe Duckets pawne I for my father hecre. 

Duke. It (hall not neede, thy father hath his life. 

Cur. Sir I muft haue that Diamond from you. 

E.Ant. There take it,and much thanks for my good 
checrc. 

Abb. Renowned D uke, vouchfafe to take the paincs 
To g© with vs into the Abbey hecre, 
And hearc at large difcourfed all our fortunes, 
And all that arc aiTcmbled in this place : 
That by thiafimpathized one daics error 
Haue fuffcr'd wrong. Goc, kcepe vs companie, 

I % And 


